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BY EDDIE DOHERTY | 


HERE are things a news- 
paperman never forgets, 
though they be trifles—a word 
said in anger or chagrin, a 
movement of a hand, a look in 
a woman’s face. 

Though they be buried by | 
the avalanche of the years, 
yet they are fresh, clear, mys- 
teriously alive when accident 
uncovers them. 

There was a Mexican wom- 
an sitting in her parlor over 
the noise and the grime and} 


The Lay Apostolate and Pilgrimages |Who’s Who In FH 


By CATHERINE DE HUECK DOHERTY 


MLD as Christianity itself 

are pilgrimages. The 
visiting of holy and hallowed 
shrines. One can easily im- 
agine how lovingly the first 
Christians prepared them- 
selves for a journey to the 


| holy shrines of Christ. 


It must have been quite an 
undertaking in those days to 
journey from Rome to Jeru- 
salem, but what did distance, 
hardship, weariness mean to 
the first Christians, when, at 
the end of the road, they could 
stand on the holy ground of 
Gethsemane...kiss the earth 


the odors of Maxwell St. 
was reading a 
priest. The letter 
Spanish, and I 


then. 

“It’s about her son,” the 
priest explained. “He's in the 
American army. He’s been 
wounded. He’s in a hospital) 
in Walla Walla, Wash.” 

The woman's face en- 


tranced me. It was so vacant 


of any expression as she read; 


so eloquent when, she lifted it 
above the letter. She looked 
at me. She looked at 


that» made my flesh 
Then, suddenly, she put down 
the letter and stared at a 


statue of the Sacred Heart én- 


throned on a home-made altar 
in a corner of the room. And 
I remembered another wom- 
an—one I’d not thought of in 
many years. 


Her home had been set] 


afire the night before I saw 
her. There was a man stand- 
ing in front of her home the 
following evening, a big man, 
a badly dressed fellow. I 
thought he was a prowler at 
first. He explained he was a 
watchman. While we talked 
the woman thrust her head 
out an open window and 
asked, “Are you there?” He 
answered he was still there, 
and flashed his light upward 
showing me her face, the 
tear leaving it, the relief and 
trust and confidence flooding 
it. Only a moment, and the 
face was gone. 

The face was gone for vears, 
and the memory of it. 

And there, abruptly, it was 
before me again—the face of 
a fearful;woman finding out 
that the Watciiman was still 
there, and all was right. 





“People are not interested 
in Justice (giving to each one 
what belongs to him), because 
they’re not interested in giv- 
ing to God what belongs to 
God.” 

Fr. Walsh, O. P. Dom. Hse. of 


Studies, on “Mary, Our 
Mother.” 
“The word ‘race’ means 


very little except as a term of 
convenience. Biologically, 
‘species’ is the word that 


counts.” 
Sr. M. Ellen. 


She 
letter to a 
was in 
understood 
only a word of it now and 


the 
priest. With agony. With fear 
crawl. 


of Golgotha Hill... walk 
|through the same streets 
|Christ walked upon? All of 
it, the long, weary journey on 
foot with all its dangers must 
| have been an infinite joy. 
Later, when shrines grew 
apace because sanctity was 
the avowed final goal of so 
many, and much of it was 
| achieved in blood. ..Catholics 
| became even more pilgrimage 
| conscious, and many devoted 
| their whole lives to it. Under- 





ST. JOHN THE B 


taking journeys that meant 
years and years of travel 
through dangerous territories. 


| come 


|or the saints. And to go and| 


Beautiful paintings of re- 


visit one of these holy places | ligious nature adorn its walls, 


is to steep oneself in the spirit 
of Our Lord, as expressed by 
this or that particular shrine. 
It also means the placing of 
oneself and one’s work in the 
keeping of the Patron of the 
said shrine...it is also a| 
spiritual work of mercy, 
penance and a glorification of 
God: 


ing up of one’s soul to the} 
Lord. It is an act of faith ex-| 
pressed in motion. It is a les- 
son for all around us to see. 
It is a journey into the bosom 
of God. It is a journey of pe- 
tition, prayer and thanksgiv- 
ing. It is another of the mani- 
fold phases of the Lay Apos- 
| tolate incumbent on all Catho- 
; lies. 

ES, pilgrimages are 
journey to the Lord. All 
Apostles should avail | 





| Lay 


| themselves of the facilities of- 
fered and make a pilgrimage 
| to the holy places on this con- 
itinent at least. They 





will | 


back refreshed 
strengthened in the Lord. 
What better vacation can a} 


Yes, pilgrimages are as old as| Lay Apostle take? 


Christianity. 

Strangely enough, with the 
Reformation, these slackened 
somewhat. And it has been 
left to the twentieth century 
to re-discover alongside with 
the Lay Apostolate, the re- 
vival of the Liturgy, the clari- 
fication of the Doctrine of the 
Mystical Body... Pilgrimages. 

If one looks at the whole 
picture of modern Catholic re- 
vival, then pilgrimages as- 
sume at once their proper and 
important place. For the Lay 
Apostolate is as yet but a 
youngster growing among 
many difficulties and _ prob- 
Jems. Anything and every- 
thing that can help its 
strength and growth must be 
used to the limit. And pil- 
grimages stand high on the 
list of helps and remedies. 

For a pilgrimage is a jour- 
ney toa shrine. And a shrine 
is a holy place that usually 
came through the miraculous 
intercession of either Our 
Lord or His Blessed Mother 


Many years ago in Minne- 
sota a priest and a layman dis- 
cussed pilgrimages, much as 
we have just talked about 
them. And they decided that 
they would start one that very 
summer, to the shrine of Good 
Saint Anne de Beaupre. No 
sooner said than done. They 
went two hundred and fifty 
strong. And St. Anne was 
pleased. The Grandmother of 
Christ blessed that first jour- 
ney with three outstanding 
miracles. 

What could the priest and 
the layman do...but return 
the next year to give thanks. 
This they did...and that is 
how the Confraternity of Pil- 
grims, Inc., started, back in| 
1925. 

Its offices are located in the} 
Loop of Chicago, the business 
center of that sprawling city. 
Hundred and nine North 
Dearborn St. is just like all its 
neighbors—a business build- 
ing. But the offices of the 
Confraternity are different. 








|members of an 


APTIST, JUNE 24 





all decorated. A little shrine 
to St. Anne blesses all who 
enter. Three rooms and a 
kitchenette is all there is... 
but the world can be spanned 
from them. 
If any 


inducement were 


|needed to prove the need of 


pilgrimages, Mr. P. W. 


But, even more, it is a te Tien and Pe a 
secretary would be it. 


in their faces is reflected the 


light that we know shines| 
from every Catholic shrine. 


Every word they say is filled 
with it. Their hospitality is 
proof of it. We were at once 
pressed to have a nice hot cup 
of tea and taken into the cosy 
kitchenette, as if we were 
inner circle. 
Such Christian hospitality is 
rare and precious. 
HE patron and honorary 
president of the Contra- 
ternity in His Eminence, Car- 


dinal J. M. R. Villeneuve. The | 


Spiritual Director is His Ex- 





Melita Rodeck 


J. L. Beckman 


For } 


| Mabel is Irish too. 





lto do it. 


ROM Pittsfield, Mass., 
Mabel Knight came to us 
two years ago. Blonde, blue- 
eyed and with that New Eng- 
land poise, she felt at home in 
| Friendship House at once, for 
|is there a place in this world 
| where a New Englander could 
| not fit in? But what is more, 
ishe made everyone feel at 
home with her and that is a 
great gift, as everyone knows. 
But Mabel is like that, full 
of great gifts and virtues. She 
|reminds one of a deep and 
gracious river flowing through 
| beautiful banks and forever 
| reflecting the blue skies above 
|—and for those who have eyes 
to see, these blue skies un- 
|mistakably reflect also the 
|gentle Face of God. 

For Mabel is in love with 
‘God. And because of that she 
‘is full of joyous gladness. A 
|quiet gladness which, never- 
| theless, sings in her smile, 
greets you in her eyes. People 
'trust Mabel instinctively. She 
|is that kind of a person. One 
| just does. She never seems to 
‘hurry, and vet she accom- 

plishes much. She talks little 

| but when she does, people lis- 
ten. There is great love, un- 
derstanding and pity in Ma- 
bel’s heart. To her CHRIST 
IS REALLY IN HER NEIGH- 
BOR. 





And full 
of fun and wit. Few can ap- 
| preciate a joke better than she 
'—or tell one. Mabel was in 
‘charge for over a year of 
|Friendship House's hardest 
department, and its most lov- 
able one, “THE CUBS.” Chil- 
dren from 4-12 years old, who 
are all sweet to look at, lov- 
able to be with, but hard to 
handle. Mabel knew just how 
For she also is a 
She left a school in 





} 


teacher. 


and | cellency, Right Rev. Francis} Pittsfield to come to us—in 
| Harlem. 


Because she knew 


The future plans of the con-| how much more Harlem need- 


fraternity are world wide. And | 
American Catholics will be| 
able, if they materialize, to! 
visit all the world’s greatest | 
shrines easily. This vear, five | 
pilgrimages are offered. For 
particulars, write to Mr. P. W. 
O’Grady at the above address. 
We have so much to be thank- 
ful for these. days, and we 
have so much to ask for and| 
pray for, that we would say} 
this is the acceptable time to 
make a pilgrimage to a holy 
place. Make it penitentially, | 
reverently, joyfully. ..asking| 
above all, tor love of God, His 
justice and the fruit of these} 
two—His Peace, That No One 
Can Take From Us. | 

Yes, pilgrimages are part! 
and parcel of the Lay Aposto- 
late work. Another Portiun- 
cula that must be seeded and 
worked at. Lay Apostles 
of America, let us lend a help- 
ing hand to the Confraternity 
of Pilgrims, spreading the 
good word about it. Re-mail- 
ing its literature. Assuming 

(continued on page 4) 





ed her, and because God asked 
her. 

And now “Mabel is the third 
Local Director of Friendship 
House, New York City. Nancy 
Grenell left us, having found 
her final vocation in life—mar- 
riage and motherhood. We 
are sad about losing Nancy, 
but glad in having Mabel in 
her place. For a Director in 
Friendship House must have 
its spirit and be a living ex- 
emplification of its ideals and 





Melita Rodeck 
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| Do I not pray? 
| Aye, Lord, Thou knowest that 


| 





SURRENDER 


IT pray. 


Come storms then! | 


Bear yet another day. 
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STAFF REPORTER 


By M.C.K. 


HEN Friendship House 
has difficulties it goes 


dier eats 742 pounds of bread 
a day. Eddie Doherty said, 
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CREDO - 

ES, Friendship House believes, and is not ashamed 

» ee state its beliefs, that there is only one way ot | 

reforming the world, and that is to RESTORE IT | 
IN CHRIST. 

It also believes that the first step of that reformation | 
and restoration begins with oneself—to reform itself | 
and orientate its whole life in Christ is therefore its 
first endeavor. 

It knows that the teachings of Christ and His Church 
contain within themselves a complete answer to every 
ill, problem and difficulty of our modern and complex 
life. But, in order to convince others of this truth, 
Catholics must first integrate it into their lives. 

Because of this belief, Friendship House Staff Work- 
ers consider their life and works in Friendship House 
greater than a job of work to be done—they view it as 
“A WAY OF LIFE.” 

The first step on that way is personal sanctification, 
for sanctity is but another word for love. A SAINT IS 
A LOVER OF GOD. Therefore, to know and to love 
God is the constant desire of Friendship House Staff 
Workers. 

For you see, whoever loves God, must love his neigh- | 
bor, or be a liar. And he who loves his neighbor will 
not only pray for him but work with him, for him—die | 
for him, if need be. And that “work” will bring any- 
one engaged in it into the very crux and vortex of every | 
modern question. For my neighbor is a man, a person, | 
a dweller on this earth just as I, and his life touches all | 
the facets of living .. . Religion, housing, education, la- 
bor, interracial justice, medical services, love, death. . . 
all the gamut of life. 

Thus it happens that starting with God, knowledge 
and love of Him, Staff Workers inevitably reach out 
into the market places, which is where Friendship | 
Houses make their stands and do their work. 

Thus, starting with the Credo of the need for the | 
reformation of this world, it logically comes to the’ 
Credo in God and His Church, which has its being in | 
the love of both. And which, in turn, brings one nat- 
urally to our neighbors and the market’ places of the | 
world, to restore all things to God, and thus bring His | 
order and His peace to it. 

From the NATURAL TO THE SUPERNATURAL | 
AND BACK AGAIN TO THE NATURAL TO LIFT IT 
UP WHERE IT BELONGS .. . TO GOD. 

Yes, Friendship House firmly believes in this, its 
Credo, which is but the summation of. the Church’s 
Credo. And it is not ashamed to state so, and to ac- 
knowledge humbly, but loudly, that it desires first, to. 
make its members LOVERS OF GOD, SO THAT THEY | 
MIGHT BECOME LOVERS OF PEOPLE—THEIR | 
NEIGHBORS—AND THUS TRULY AND LAST- | 
INGLY REFORM THIS WORLD. 





, 


=| 


|} you go, 


| friend of ours. 


|for a ‘partner. 
| Him, your love ef Him, your 


yet will come? 


Torn soul, pra then, | 


them, the priests. Even with 


our financial difficulties we go 


but when the Baroness said, 
“One of the healthiest peoples 


And praying, give thy aumb:| to them, although we knowin the world are the Maoris,” 


Aye, soul, be free; 

Give 

free 
Pray, and have then | 

who gives to thee. 


M. Fregeau | 


Him 


A Letter to Nancy 


Dearest Nancy: 


E did not know until we 
sat down to write you | 
this letter that human hearts 
could contain at the same} 
time so much sadness and 
gladness. 
For we are sad, that you! 
will be leaving us, stepping 
down from your job of New 
York City Friendship House 
Directorship, which you filled 
so capably and holily, to take 
over your final vocation in 
life, that of a wife and a 
mother. God bless you and| 
yours and keep you safe with- 
in the gentle circle of His lov-| 
ing arms. 

Yes, we are sad at seeing 
and glad that you 
have found a good and true 
companion on life’s long and 





hard road. Your good hus- 
band, Donald Du Bois, who 
‘has been a volunteer in 
Friendship House almost 


since its inception, is an old 
We are glad 
of this too. 


We thank you, Nancy, 
clumsily, with only these poor 
|human words, that do not 


come anywhere near express- 
ing what we really feel, for all 
you have done for us and 
Friendship House. Yours was 


'a responsible and difficult job. 


You were not afraid, because 
you knew that you had God 
Your trust in 


constant ceaseless service for | 
Him in Friendship House, | 
will forever remain an inspi- 


'ration and an example to all 


of us. THANK YOU, NANCY. 

Yes, we are sad that you} 
leave us, as a Director, but | 
we are glad that you and Don 
will remain as Volunteers. 
And that you will continue} 
the editorship and manage-| 
ment of Friendship House 


| News, which under your lead- 


|ership grew so much in force 


. 

Prayer for Priests | 

ALMIGHTY eternal God, look upon the face of Thy | 
O Christ and for love of Him who is the eternal High- 

priest, have pity on Thy priests. Remember, O most | 
compassionate God, that they are but weak and frail human | 
beings. Stir up in them the grace of their vocation which is | 
in them by the imposition of the Bishops’ hands. Keep them 
close to Thee, lest the enemy prevail against them, so that | 
they may never do anything in the slightest degree unworthy | 
of their sublime vocation. 

O Jesus, I pray Thee for Thy faithful and fervent priests; | 
for Thy unfaithful and tepid priests; for Thy priests laboring | 
at home or abroad in distant mission fields; for Thy tempted 
priests; for Thy lonely and desolate priests; for Thy young | 
priests; for Thy aged priests; for Thy sick priests; for Thy 
dying priests; for the souls of Thy priests in purgatory. 

But above all I commend to Thee the priests dearest to me: 
the priest who baptized me; the priests who absolved me of 
my sins; the priests at whose Masses I assisted and who gave | 
me Thy Body and Blood in Holy Communion; the priests who 
taught and instructed me or helped me and encouraged me; 


and circulation. We are glad 
that you thus will “be around” 
and that we will have the 
benefit of your counsel and 
help. For wherever you are, 
always you will be a part of 
Friendship House and our 
hearts. 

For, you see, Nancy, we all 
love you, and love never for- 
gets. Neither shall we. Al- 
ways you are and will be part 
of the Friendship House Fam- | 
ily. Daily our prayers will be} 
with you. Give us yours, Nan- | 
cita. Goodbye, Nancy Gren-}| 
ell, second Director of Friend- 
ship House, New York City. 
Welcome, Mrs. Donald Du! 
Bois, Assistant Editor of | 
Friendship House News, its| 
Manager and our Volunteer. 


Lovingly, 


| 
all the priests to whom I am indebted in any other way, par- |Catherine De Hueck Doherty | 


ticularly. ...O Jesus, keep them all close to Thy heart and 
bless them abundantly in time and in eternity —Amen. 


and Friendship House Staff 
Workers 


| were 
have now paid all our bills| 
God | 


they 
| knowing even better than we} 


/people. The priests don’t talk | 


they 
own. 


ing that they have always 


| been quickest and most gen. | 


erous in their help. And we 
not disappointed! We 


light ahead. 
what sacrifices 


and see 
alone knaws 


| were made to send this help 
| Poor 


priests in the South, 
whose poverty matches that 
of their people, sent us dollars 
could hardly — spare, 


do the soul-killing powers of | 
race liatred, which Friendship | 
House is dedicated to fight.| 
Seminarians also gave us of | 
their little spare cash. Larger | 
donations came from priests | 
in apparently more prosper- | 
ous situations. Only at the! 
Last Judgment will parishion- | 
ers know what good their | 
priests have done with the} 
money given them by their} 


about it, but all the panhan-| 
dlers, from humble ones like | 
Willie the Weeper to glorified | 
beggars of God like the Bar- | 
oness de Hueck, know that| 
our priests are the most gen- | 
erous people on God’s earth. | 

Their generosity is not} 
alone in money, but also, what | 
is even more valuable to a} 
place like Friendship House, 
in prayers and sacrifices. For 
our fight is not alone against 
flesh and blood, but also 
against the mystery of iniqui- 
ty, working in human souls. | 
Since we sent out our appeal 
many problems have cleared 
up, and we know that the 
Masses and prayers offered | 


for us have been the reason. | 


We are most grateful for 
these. One of our favorite} 
prayers is the prayer for 


priests, which is in another 
part of this paper. Let’s say 
it after Mass. It’s the least 
we can do for them who do} 
so much for us. 


} 


OUR staff reporter is} 
spending a month at| 
Chicago Friendship House. | 


Such hospitality as there is} 
here! Mrs. Laura Kirkpatrick, | 
one of our neighbors, invited | 
all Friendship House to lunch. | 
It was a wonderful lunch in| 
all respects, but what im- 
pressed us most in these days 
of meat rationing were the 
pork chops! There are no 
luncheon guests more appre- 
ciative than Friendship House 
staff workers. The Baroness 
told of the eating habits of the 





Russian army, that each sol- 


OUR QUESTION 


have enough of their|and Eddie asked innocently, 


With what stamps we| 
all, and all of all—thus| eould buy we sent out our first | dodge quickly. We had a very 
appeals to the priests, know- | 


“The Mahoneys?” he had to 


gay time and it reminded me 
of the quotation which is on 
the wall over both Friendship 
Houses in New York and Chi- 
cago, “Behold how good and 
pleasant it is for brethren to 
dwell together in unity.” 


The Casita de Porres is a 


| beehive of healthful activity 


for the neighborhood chil- 
dren. Cliff Thomas and Bill 
Flynn, the interracial staff- 


workers who run it with the 
program so well started by 
Blanche Scholes, have a just 
right to be proud of their 
‘work. The club publishes 
“The Martinette Flash.” Bill 
Flynn came in to the library, 
where a crowd had gathered 
for Fr. Walsh’s talk on “Mary, 
Our Mother.” Bill passed the 
word around, “One of God’s 
little angels will be in selling 
the Martinette Flash.” It’s 
lucky he told us who it was, 
for the voice was surprisingly 
loud for an angel. When he 
got back to the Casita he com- 
plained to Bill that a lady be- 
hind a desk gave him only a 
penny. The poor staffworker! 
All she had was a penny and 
a medal, but the Martinettes 
are not alive to the beauty of 
Lady Poverty. Very few peo- 
ple are, we notice. 

Chicago has no Madonna 


Flat where the staff can eat. 
It is impossible to: get one 


| here, as the colored section is 


so crowded and hemmed in by 
restrictive covenants. Blanche 
Scholes is trying desperately 
to get a home for a family 
whose home has been con- 
demned, and it is to be torn 


'down to furnish space for a 


playground for the school 
next door. There is a vacant 
lot across the street which 
could be used. The street 
could very easily be blocked 
off from traffic and these 
badly-needed dwellings need 
not be torn down. The same 
thing was done at another 
school two years ago. The lot 
has not been used as a play- 
ground yet, and some of the 
evicted tenants have not 
found a place, but are hud- 
dled in one room of a rela- 
tive. Why will not modern 
officials understand that a de- 
cent home is a first necessity 
for children, and a_ public 
playground is only secondary? 
This inhuman bureaucracy is 
a juggernaut crushing vic- 
tims instead of being, as it 
should, the servant of the peo- 
ple. 


BOX ON RACE 


Don’t Negroes Ruin a Neighborhood? 


No. 


move into already ruined neighborhoods? 


Isn’t the question rather: Aren’t they forced to 


Enlightened 


Americans know that such housing conditions are due to 
natural decay, hastened by heavy overloading and a com- 
plete lack of upkeep by the owners. The older and more 


dilapidated these homes become, 


crowded into them, driven by 


the more people are 
the twin evils of poverty and 


segregation. (From “Escape,” a pamphlet on housing by 


CORE, Chicago.) 


(Readers: Please send us in your questions.) 
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AROUND THE HOUSE 


By ANN HARRIGAN 


BOUT Those White Students X School Will Lose If.... 

When all the questions about why we shouldn’t admit 

_ Negroes to our Catholic Schools have been asked, in- 

cluding the 64-dollar one—Would you want your sister to 

marry a Negro? (You are supposed to faint, or make a lady- 

like fadeout at this one) . . . there is usually one more in the 
bag! 

This is the “doozy” (as they ‘say in Cleveland): “What 
about the souls of the white students which might be lost if 
they refused to come here on account of Negroes being ac- 
cepted?” (What about Nero fiddling while Rome burns?— 
is what I am often tempted to say ... but) What I mostly say 
is, “How do you know, Chum, that these students will leave?” 
Myself, I’ve been collecting statistics on this very matter, and 
I don’t know of one institution which opened its doors—that 
is, became Catholic in fact—where the enrollment didn’t go 
up. St. Louis University, for example, has shown an increase 
in both men and women students since they have accepted 
Negroes. The same is true of all schools and colleges (even 
boarding schools) that have taken this step. 

“But what,” I next say, “of the souls of the Negro students 
which run a much higher probability of being lost by not be- 
ing accepted? And what of the souls of their parents, rela- 
tives and’ friends, likewise? And what of the souls of all 
those who know that Catholic means Universal, and see the 


compromise that goes on even yet in many of our institu- 
tions? 


I can imagine a conversation that takes place between the 
Dean of a Catholic College and an Irate Mama who is all 
fussed up because St. Z University is color blind . . . I mean 


Catholic. The telephone rings. “This is Mrs. Plushbottom 
O'Flaherty. I'd like to speak to the Dean of Women.” 


“Hello, this is Sister Mary Jane, Dean of Women. What 
can—— , 

“Well, I want to know what is all this I hear about my 
daughter telling me that you have colored students in your 
school? I never heard of such a thing! Why what in the 
world are Catholic Schools coming to, anyway? I shave a 
good mind to——” i ll 

“I can well understand how you feel, Mrs. O’Flaherty, but, 
you see, this question of accepting Negroes is really not a 
matter of how we may feel about it. It is a matter of prin- 
ciples—the principles of Christ. If we are going to justify 
our being a Catholic school, we cannot refuse any qualified 
colored » 

“My Lord, the place will be overrun in no time with N > 


“Please, Mrs. O'Flaherty, be reasonable! How many Negroes 
do you think can afford our school? How many Negroes are 
there in the population? And how few Negro Catholics are 
there—only one out of every 50 Negroes!” (said by the poor 
harassed Dean, with the innuendo that there wouldn't be so 
few, if more Catholics lived their beliefs). 

“Why, I’ve a good mind to take my Janice out and send her 
to the State University where e 











“She will be sitting side by side with Negroes! That's what | 


I say, my dear lady. How can we say we are teaching the 
fullness of Christ when the so-called non-religious public and 
state schools make no distinction, and we Catholics, with 
crucifixes proudly displayed in every classroom, do not live up 
to the very least of what our Faith demands of us?” 

Silence—for a moment—“Well, what I want to know is, 
why weren’t we consulted about it? 
any rights?” 

“Didn't Janice tell you that we explained the whole basis of 
our action to the student body after the faculty voted in favor 
of admitting colored? You see, though some of our faculty 
held out for various reasons, they had to admit in the long run 
that the logic of our principles left no other course open but 
to admit qualified students of all races. The student body 
voted in the majority to uphold our stand. But even if they 
hadn’t, we would still have had to stand by the truth of the 
Mystical Body of Christ which makes all men brothers, re- 
gardless of color.” 


Mrs. O’Flaherty hung up, her ardor against Negro rights 


more than slightly dampened by the Dean's clear explana-' 


tion, and her objections considerably weakened by the nun’s 
uncompromising position. 


HEN, too, Canon Law No. 1074 says that all Catholic 
parents must send their children to Catholic schools un- 
der pain of serious sin. As one colored lady said to me 

once, after the principal of her parish school had refused to 
accept her children, “Is there one kind of mortal sin for white 
and one for colored?” 

It is utterly ridiculous for us to talk about the few Negro 
Catholics (and therefore the few Negro priests) when we 
refuse them the advantages of Catholic education and envi- 
ronment which we say are binding on all Catholic parents! 

If this is a “hard saying” to many Catholics, then we have 
to look to Christ for our answer. When, after His disciples 
had been with Him for two or more years, Christ described 
to them the doctrine of the Eucharist, many left Him and as 
the Scripture says, “they walked no more with Him.” Did 


little easier on them and compromise a little till they get used 
to it?” Not one bit! 


Don’t we parents have | 
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FH and the FEP 


ECENTLY Tena Roseman 
and | went to Springfield 
_along with a delegation of pa- 
| triotic citizens to lobby before 
| the Senate Judiciary Commit- 
‘tee for a bill to create a per- 
|manent Fair Employment 
Practices Commission in Illi- 
inois. The FEPC bill being 
‘considered by the Senators 
/would prohibit discrimination 


wise qualified workers be- 
cause of race, religion, color 
or national origin and would 
‘establish an Illinois Board on’ 
|Fair Employment Practice 
| with enforcement powers and 
appropriations. 

Similar FEPC bills have been 
cnacted or are being consid- 
‘ered by other State legisla- 
| tures and by our National gov- 
‘ernment. A Federal FEPC 
| bill would make permanent 
the temporary Commission es- 
itablished during the war 
‘emergency by President 
| Roosevelt’s Executive Order, 
but it is being opposed by 





| powerful forces which do not | 


| want to see red] democracy in 
| action. 

| Friendship House is inter- 
ested in this bill because it has 
|seen the benefits of the war- 
'time commission and is anx- 
/ious to have them continue. It 
| has seen two of the Four Free- 
'doms become more of a reality 
'for the Negro and other mi- 
lnority groups in the United 
States. These heretofore sec- 
lond-class citizens need no 
‘longer FEAR or WANT be- 
cause of discrimination in em- 
|ployment when the law de- 
| mands that they be given just 
consideration on the basis of 
their qualifications, regardless 
| of the stereotyped menial jobs 
to which their forefathers 
| may have been held. 

All patriotic citizens who 
| wish to see democracy work 
|should support this legisla- 
tion . All Catholics who be- 
lieve in the Mystical Body of 
Christ have an obligation to 
'do so, for our own right to 
| work implies the duty to re- 
| spect and to protect the same 
rights of all of our fellowmen. 
'This responsibility urges our 
|active support (by letters and 
other contacts with our repre- 
'sentatives) of similar FEPC 
legislation in our own states 
land in the Congress of the 
United States. 





Jody Kohler 





/ even turned to the Apostles the next moment and said, “Will 
| you, too, go away?” -No slightest change or softening of doc- 
trine, note. No weak, mock-pious subterfuges in rationalizing. 


| No compromise. 
Can we seriously think that 


mocked? 





abominably un-Christlike 


'in employment against other- | 


| by denying fundamental justice to other souls? Can God be | children? 
Present day morality seems to consist of—well, | ciate a contribution from you 
| everybody’s doing it, so why shouldn’t I? 
much difference between Catholics and others, either. 

I spoke of Nero fiddling a few paragraphs up, and I wasn’t 
| just using a metaphor. Rome IS burning. The flames are not 
| yet in the open, but they are undermining a vast hidden area 
Christ back down and say, “Well, I guess I better make it a|—the flames of our greedy, unjust, unnatural, inhuman and 
attitude and 
people of other races, especially the Negro. 
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Negro Blood, Negro Milk 


(66° P°HERE is no such thing |held were. discussed.. The 
as race; therefore, no|three different skin colors 
such thing as a Negro ‘race’| came in for attention. They 


strictly speaking,” said Sr. M.| were not there in the ORIGI- 
Ellen of Rosary College here} NAL COUPLE—Adam and 
j}at a forum on Racial Myths,| and Eve—but because of mi- 
| May 14. “Race is merely a! gration to different climates 
convenient term to distin- | they gradually came about. 
guish superficial differences.|Long aeons of isolation of 
The whole human race origi- | each group from the other 
|nated from one couple, as all} produced a type in each case 
|Catholics believe, from the | different in NON-ESSEN- 
| Book of Genesis. | TIALS from the others, due to 
| But some Catholics, though geographical, nutritional and 
stoutly denying the theorys of | many other factors. 
evolution on the one hand, put ! EXTURE of Hair, shapes 
the Negro in some sub-human | of Nose and Lips were 
category that strongly re- | also examined and found to 
‘minds one of this still-to-be; be characteristics that are su- 
| proved theory. To be plain, | perficial and not fundamental. 
| they think the Negro is closer | In fact, these same traits are 
ito the ape than the white man. | often found in white or yellow 
| Sr. Ellen, in her scientific the- ; peoples, even more marked 
| sis, showed that the reverse, if| than in some of the darker 
anything, is true. The ape is| types. Body Odor has noth- 
| hairy—the white man is like-| ing to do with skin color. It 
| wise, whereas the Negro isn’t.; has to do with cleanliness. 
The ape has thin lips. Ditto,| And as Sr. Ellen said so pun- 
|The ape has skin color more | gently, “It doesn’t take the 
‘like the Caucasian than the| scent of a bloodhound to de- 
negroid type! tect very obnoxious odors 
Dividing Negro and white | from various types of whites.” 
blood into ‘separate blood| We are getting this splen- 
banks—as the Red Cross has/ did talk printed in Pamphlet 
| done—was shown to be fool-| form. Would you like to read 
ish, because not based on sci-| the original? It brings out 
entific truth. Human blood|scientifically, mind you, all 
/has been divided into 4 types, | the above facts, plus the idea 
|whether you be a Negro, aj that all the individual differ- 
| Jap, or a white man. So don’t| ences that we notice today in 
| go around shouting about the|the three big races—white, 
difference. ..’cause there isn’t| yellow, black—are not ES- 
any. And someday, if you SENTIAL, but only SUR- 
should need a_ transfusion,| FACE differences. Lastly, in 
'maybe you’ll be darn glad to|the light of our belief in the 
get your right type...be it | oneness of all races which 
from a Negro or a white man. | Jesus Christ sealed in His 
Then, someone from the au- | blood, it is not only foolish, it 
dience asked, “Why isn’t the | is dangerous for all men here 
same fuss made over Negro|and hereafter to deny that 
milk?” /men of all races are equal and 
Other errors commonly | one. 


As the Jim Crow Flies | 


| People just have to die be- 
| fore their contemporaries get 
their true perspective. This 
will be the way with the Bar- 
'oness de Hueck, founder of 
| Friendship House, and the 
|creator of a new way of ap- 
| proaching interracial relations 
!at the Practical level. There 
|have been lots of books and 
/committees to help race rela- 
tions along, and their contri- 
| butions to the field are many 
iand glorious. But it cannot be 
‘denied that the Friendship | 
'House way of bringing the | ; 
|two races together, not just) UMMER is approaching, 
' around a conference table, but | and this means the out- 
|eating, working, playing, dis- | of-doors for many boys and 
|cussing, studying, etc., have | girls. The children of our 
| given both races a chance to|center are depending upon 
| know each other as people... | our friends to send them to 
‘in a Catholic atmosphere... | camp this summer. 
|such as they rarely, if ever,) Charity McAllister and the 
| experienced before. 'members of the German Club 
CONGRATULATIONS to the|0f Rosary College sponsored 
'“B”’ and Eddie on their 2nd/a puppet show at the College 
| Anniversary, June 25th! |for the benefit of the Camp- 
ing Fund. The girls sold tick- 
‘ets for 10c each and netted 
| $31.30. 
Would you be willing to get 
| your class and club to sponsor 


we will save ANY ONE SOUL a show for the benefit of our 
We would appre- 




















Melita Redeck 








CAMPING FUND 





I haven’t noticed |to help provide fresh air, 
|healthy food, and recreation 
| for some of the children in our 
over-crowded community. 


It costs $17.50 per boy and 
$15 per girl. We would like to 
relations with}send at least ten children. 

If the Church | Therefore, your contribution 


He let them go. He, the Son of God—God himself—knew | suffers persecution, how much of the hatred felt by outsiders | will be highly appreciated. So 


that His doctrine would be a hard doctrine. 


And, when it | will be our personal responsibility, which by our pagan ac- | just send along $1 or more... 


came to the doctrine, He made no bones about it (though for | tions, belying our Christian beliefs, we ourselves have en- | please! 


Salant tin afghan chat Vine ket int 





fallible. weak human beings He had the greatest pity). He| gendered? 


Cliff Thomas 


eastern = nit a oe 
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A Y.CW.s 
Our April Editorial 


New York City. 
Dear Mrs. Doherty: 
When I finished 


reading 


with my whole heart for the} 
light He had given you to ex-| 
press so beautifully, so per- 
fectly, the bonds of love and 
unity that should tie all lay} 
apostles into “one bond of per- 
fection, which is charity.” 

I couldn’t help saying, “This | 
is it—this is what is needed!” 

[ feel so sure that He used 
you just at this time to tell us 
that we must work together, 
know and love each other 
more to serve in winning souls 
for Him. 

It made us very happy that 
you remembered us! Shortly | 
after the publication of, 
Friendship House News, we | 
General | 





were planning a 
Meeting and when inviting 
FH to come, there was a}! 


warm feeling of understand- 
ing of why it was so impor- 
tant that one group should be | 
represented at another's meet- | 
ing. Some of our members 
have managed to get some 
friends together to help out, 
at FH and in that way learn} 
about what’s going on in the| 
apostolate all over New York. | 

While Belle was down at} 
our headquarters to lunch, | 
Father Wendell, Minnie Don- | 
nelly, Belle, and | worked out 
the idea of all New York lay 


The Lay Apostolate 
And Pilgrimages 


(Continued from page |) 
its secretariats and raising 
members for it. The member- | 
ship fee is $2 per year. Five 
for a family. Five. consecu- 
tive memberships paid up in! 
a lump sum make you a per-| 


. iv « ,c | 4 1c » 
petual member. The names of} and left me hungry, under- ished 


all members are placed on the | 
altar of every shrine visited | 
and are remembered in the| 
Masses there. The money thus | 
collected is used to pay the ex- 
penses of a_ pilgrimage 
those who cannot afford it. 
For all further information, 
write to Mr. P. W. O'Grady, | 
109 North Dearborn St., Chi-| 
cago, Ill. (Make checks out to} 


CONFRATERNITY OF PIL-! 


GRIMS. 





Tis is My BLOOD 


" Answer To 


| together in Him. 
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The Baroness Jots It Down 


apostles going on a picnic to- 
gether to be practical about 
“Portiuncula.” We hope to 


: _»| start with a Missa Cantata at) 
“Portiuncula,” I thanked God/Qur Lady of the Rosary) e 


Chapel, to be united and| 
made one with Christ, and 
then, as would only be fitting 
and right, to feast and rejoice | 
So, in answer to your “How | 
about it?” we, Father and his 
whole group, say “yes, yes, let | 
us get started; do let us visit} 
each other and really yet to| 
know one another as members | 
of a family know one another | 
—and love and help each 
other, that His Kingdom may 
come.” 
In Christ, Our King and Our 
Brother, 
Mary Bernadette Tuohy. 


The Way of the 
Colored Christ 


AM the Christ the world 
has slain, 
The colored 
who speak. 
Olive Garden: 

train 
Where Judas came to kiss 
my cheek. 





Christ, ‘tis T} 
| 


My bus and| 


There was I bound and led! 
| 


away; 

No kindly face was there to | 
see. 

My fellow-Christs, they would | 
not say: | 
“Go not awey, but sit by! 
me.” 


| 

I turned to schools, a vearning | 
youth, | 
Lest in deep darkness I 
should sink. 

“T thirst!” cried I. “I thirst | 
for truth.” 
They gave me vinegar to} 
drink. | 


And grown a man, the marts | 
of trade 

Were closed to me. 

scourged my back 


They 


paid, 
Reviled, because 
was black. 


my skin 


for | Oft did I go to cast my choice] is a brutal truth. 


for him I held in civil trust. 
But ten did speak as with one 
voice: 
“Be off! We choose what} 
man is just.” 


A house I entered where the 
lame 
Might find a bed, a heart be- 
nign— 
The cross upon its roof became 
A gibbet, not a triumph sign. 


From tearful sowing I did 
reap 

A home, but 

neighbor me. 

And I was startled from my 


sleep, 


none would 








Led to a ghetto Calvary. 
| 


I journey thus through all the 


land 
As Jesus did. His head was 
priced. 
My soul came _ snow-white 


from the hand 
Of God, a brother to the 
Christ. 


Bro. Michael Moakler, S.M. 








LITTLE LITANY OF 


THE HOLY GHOST 


ORD have mercy on us 


Christ have mercy on us/ pe letter 


Lord have merv on us. 


Holy Spirit 
Who giveth good things 


We ask Thee for Cnarity 

We ask Thee for Peace 

We ask Thee for Patience 
We ask Thee for Longanimity 
We ask Thee for Goodness 
We ask Thee for Benignity 
We ask Thee for Mildness 
We ask Thee for Fidelity 

We ask Thee for Modesty 
We ask Thee for Continency 
We ask Thee for Chastity 


HEAR US, O HOLY SPIRIT! 


O, Almighty and Eternal God, 
send us the fruits of Thy 
Holy Spirit, that we may be 
guided here on earth by 
Thy Wisdom. Through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

From “All Day With God,” 
By Blanche J. Thompson 





Bishop Sheil Scores Again 


PEAKING at Xavier Uni- 
~ versity, in Cincinnati, a 
few weeks ago, the Most Rev. 
Bernard J. Sheil, D.D., Auxil- 
iary Bisbop of the Archdio- 
cese of Chicago, was uncom- 
promising in his call for racial 
equlity, for he realizes that he 
is re-echoing Christ. The 
Bishop said: “The founding 
fathers knew that they were 
leaving democracy with some 
unfinished business. It is up 
to us to finish that business. 
High on the list of the unfin- 


can Negro.” “It is obvious, but 
unpleasant to say that the Ne- 
gro is oppressed economically, 
stifled socially, and ignored 
politically in America. This 
The Negro 
has not received a square deal, 
an honest deal, or a new deal 
from white America.” 

The Bishop warned against 
the growth of anti-Semitism 
and said: “It is one of the 
ironies of this war that anti- 
Semitism has grown alarm- 
ingly in our country.” “The 
Jew is misrepresented by the 
concentrated and deadly per- 
sistence of his haters. Anti- 
Semitism has no rational va- 
lidity. Conceived in iniquity 
and brought forth in fear, it is 
nourished by hatred.” “The 
only Jew the gentile need fear 
is the imaginary one he has 
created in his own mind.” 


eee O* my desk is a letter. 
: | 


business is the Ameri- | 


a Begying Lettem went 
out on the wings of Faith 
—the answers came to us from 
you on the wings of Charity. 


The bills will be paid once | 


and children will see 
dreams of camp come 
We thank the Lord and 
infinitely. 


more 
their 
true, 
we thank you 


letterhead is unusual, it 
jhas pines all over it. Yes, 
| pines and pine cones. Makes 
me think of fragrant summer 
nights and cool woods. 
it is not an advertisement for 
a summer resort. Far from it. 
is from a wonder- 
ful lady who is the head of 
the Academic Department of 
the Piney Woods Country 
School, located in Piney 
Woods, Miss. A rural school 
for Negroes. 
The letter is about a dream 
Miss Chandler has and we of 


Friendship House know all 
about such dreams. For 
didn’t we dream about a 


farm, and didn’t St. Joseph, 
St. Francis and St..Benedict 
the Moor go into a huddle up 
there in heaven about our 
dream, and then approach 
ithe Lord with it, and didn’t 
|we get a farm in Marathon 
|City, Wis.? WE DID! Well, 
Miss Chandler dreams about 
ja library. Yes, a library for 
| her school and all the colored 
in her neighborhood, for, you 
'see, there are only two li- 
| braries, so she has been told, 
| opened to Negroes in all Mis- 
|sissippi. No wonder she 
| dreams about a library. Who 
;wouldn’t! All she needs is 
'ten thousand dollars to make 
; her dream come true. 


Ten 





thousand = dollars— 
iwell, what of it. Sounds 
'much. But a dollar here and 
'a dollar there, and lo and be- 
hold, the ten thousand are col- 
\lected and there is one more 
| library for the colored in Mis- 
| SiSsippi. 
ithat march of nickels, dimes, 
| quarters, dollars to Miss Ellen 
|Chandler, Piney Woods 
| School, Piney Woods, Miss.? 


HE Lay Apostolate’ is 

growing in America, But 
the need for it grows faster. I 
thought that you might be in- 
terested in knowing more 
about the organizations work- 
ing in the field, so Friendship 
House News is planning to 
run a series Of articles on the 
works of those Lay Apostles 
we know. If we omit anyone, 
it is only’ because we have not 
heard about their work. 
Please help us. Drop us a line 
and tell us of those who work 
near you—United States or 
Canada—so that we all can 
benefit by getting acquainted 
with their work. 


There is so much to do and 
so few to do it. In the mean- 
time, while we gather the ma- 
terials, if anyone of you is in- 
terested in finding out on your 
own, who is who in the Lay 


Betty Hatting | Apostolate, we know up to 
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But | 


How about starting | 


- Jane. 1945 


now, and what they are do- 
ing, write for information to: 


|The Workers of the Grail 
Grailville, Loveland, Ohio 


| Young Christian Workers 
1335 Second Ave. 
New York, N. Y. 
Social Forum 
| 23 Scott St. 
Toronto, Canada 
| Fides House 
1123 New Jersey, N. W., 
Washington, D.C. 
| Catholic Laymen’s Union 
20 Vesey St. 
New York, N. Y. 
Catholic Worker 
115 Mott St. 
New York. N. Y. 
The Big Sisters 
2117 Remock Rd. 
Cleveland, Ohio 
For information an the Jo- 
cists, write to 
Monsignor Hillenbrand 
Sacred Heart Church 
Hubbard Wood, Ill. 





Or, 
Rev. Stephen Andrl 
Aquinas High School 
LaCrosse, Wis. 


Maryhouse 
2024 16th St. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
As we shall hear from and 
about others, we will keep you 
posted. 


| “All-out cooperation toward 
admission of qualified Negro 
students to all Catholic col- 
leges was pledged by delegates 
to the National Federation of 
Catholic College Students at 
a meeting in New York inaug- 
urating the first National In- 
terracial Justice Week in 
which 50,000 students in 103 
institutions throughout the 
country are taking part.” Con- 
gratulations to all who took 
|part in New York, Chicago 
and other areas! There 
much progress...but we still 
have far to go. Let us join 
hands and all work to tear 
aside the hideous veil that 
{prevents the white man from 
seeing Christ in his brother, 
the Negro. 





Here are some suggestions 
for those who are “commenc- 
ing their life in the world,” 
having graduated from school 
just recently: 

Do I know that the Negro 
problem is mostly a white 


problem? 
Do I, as a Catholic. know 
what the doctrines of our 


church are on race relations? 


Catholie Magazines and 
Pamphlets 


Urgently Needed 


For Illinois State Farm 


Boys 


SEND TO: 
Rev. Francis Gribbin 
Mother of Dolors Church 
Vandalia, Ill, 
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